The Coontry Miſs new come in Faſhion : 
; 3 O R, . | | 
A Farewel to the Pockifid Town Miſs. 


AConntry Girl in a Paragon Gown, © |Who Juſt ſuch an innocent Virgin did mant: 
That never yet knew the tricks of the Town ;\And ſince he's enjoy d her, I heard him proteſt, . 
Did lately delude a taring Gall 
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ant, That of all other Miſſes ſhe pleaſed him beſt. 
: To anexcellent New Play-houſe, | ” 
Called, The Mock Tune to the French Rant. With Allowance, 


— 
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Oe me the Loſs that's true Ceuntry bed, Free from diftempers in eberp part, 

— With a paragon gown, ſtraw hat on her head ; Where eber ſhe likes the loves from her heart ; 
[Feedjug upon good Bacon and Beens, She's not fo; a minut e like thoſe of the Trade, 
But never knew what jilt ing means. Foꝛ pleaſing enjoyment foz ever ſhe's made. 

What though ber skin be tawny and courſe, She has not the trith ok fazcing delight, 

'Flocks ſhe lies on, ſhe l kiſs ne'c the wozle: But acts with like . each day c each night ; 
Clap ſhe nt r had like Piſs of the Town, Eath moment id e*s dying, ſo hot is her fire, > 
That's painted and patth d and [yes up and down. And never does kiſs but with perfect defire. 

What though her ſpcech be Ample and plain, 90 ſound is her Nature, Ge*s always in health, 

. She knows not what flattering Complements . Ber kiſſes are ſweet which ſhe gives me by ſtealth; 
At bawdy you ſpeak, ſhe bluſhes and ſmiles, (mean When ere J am dull, and it Aghing alone, 
Such lanocent charms ſtead of beauty beguſles. Shel ung me a ſong of young J ommy and Ione, 
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What though her country Cones dots ſeem rude) 


The hair of her dead is as black ag a Crow, 


_ She's very well cap d, not too high noz too low ; And cannot with eloquence others delude, 


Al parts are inviting in e'ry degree, Cis no matter fo that, be has won my heart ſo; 
Eſpetially thoſe we are fozbiddento ſee. 4 all love her foz ever foz a trick that J know. 

Py Nanny and J (foz that is her name ) Beyond all expyeſſing we ſweetens our joys, 

Ao equalip manage now each others flame, And doubtleſs ſhe's full of fine Girls and fine boys 


That neither g deceiv'd, noz can tber be cloy d, She s kind and e's true, g ſo conflant does pzove, | 
But both alike bzisk after pleaſure's enjop d. She ne'r will admit any Rival in Love. 


. 


Dur Pilles ot Town ac contrarſwile, The Butcerflye Piſs may ſcoff if he will, 
They ne'r take delight but in hopes of a patze; And ſwear that mp Country Nanny wants skill: 
Their deffre is pall'd befoze they begin. Co ſpozt and to kiſs, but ile vow ſhe's deceibed, 


Becauſe they each day make a Trade of f}eir Din. She has judgement enough if J may be believ d. 
Their blood is cozrupted, their bodies are fowl, euch harmleſs embꝛates would rabiſ ones ſou, 


They ſwear loud enough ts damn body and ſoul; Though old age and envy ſtand by to controy 


They clap all their Cullies,and their pockets pick; Her kiſſes a man almaſt dead will revive, 


And lend the poung fop home fo; a while to be ck. Mo better are had from no woman alive. 


With a doſe of rare Pius «ſame other fine flaps, ay that J have laid of my Nanny is true, 
They keep em ſelves under the notion of Claps, And mo2e Ge deſerves if I gave her her due, 


— Which elſe would arrive to the hinge of the noſe, But this Gall ſuffice, and my labour i le ſave; 


Duct that they pzevent by a Lurpentine vole. Ae you all fall a longing foz what you can't have 
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And (oz pleaſurtg we bug to ind anew wax. 


